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/l««.Your mOHey.\/>« thm theyallrm a»iy^andp 4 l, i 

Vfyn, VilUincs. (A*P after shlow or two runs ato»y | 
\JsAHivg the booty behtttd them» 

Prift. Got with much cafc.Now merrily to horfe.i he thecuej t. 
arc {cattcred,andpclfcft with fcarc lO ftrongIy,that they dare 
not mccte each othef, each take his fellow for an oilicer;away j 

got4 Vfii, F<?^4 /c fweats to death^nd lards the leane earth as f 

be walkes alorg ; ivertnot for laughing,! fliould pitty him. 

Poy. How the rogoe roard l Exeunt, 

E Hter fjfotfpurfvlus^ reading a Letter. 

But f$r mine owne part ytny Lord^Iemld be vaellcomentti 
to he there^in refpeid of the lone I bear e your houfi, 
Hecouldbc conoentcdjWhy is henottlicn? inre!^(fhofthe 
loue he beares our hou fe ; he fliewes in this, he lou«s his owne 
bsrne bettf rthen he iouesour houfc.Ltt mee feefome more, 
'^'The purfofiyott •vndertakefisdattg ^foust 
Why fhats cercaineV’tisdangerous to take a.eoId,to {lcepe,to 
drinfcej but I tcU yoB(my Lord foole) out of this net tie danget 

we pluckt this flower fafety. 

The yurpefi youvndertake U dangerous f he friends you na- 
mcdvneertaine, the time it felfevnforted^andyour whole 
plot too light for the counterpoife of fo great an oppefttion. 

Say you {o,fay you fo? I fay vnto you againc,you are a (hallow 
covvardJy hinde,and you lie: what a lack-braine is this? by the 
Lcrdonrplotisagoodplotas euerwasiayd, ourfriendtrue 
and conlbntiagood plot, good friends,and full ofexpedation, 
an excellent plot , very good friends • what a frofty-fpirited 
rogue is this? why my L. of Torke commends the plor^andthe 
oeneralltourfcoftheadion. Zounds and I were now by this " 

rafcaljcouldbrainc him with his LadicaFanne-Istherenotroy 

father my vncklc,and rnyfelfcj TL-Edmond Mortimer^wy L«of t 
Fotif^Cjand Owen (^leudoweriXo there not bcfidesthc ^owgloii ^ 

haue i not all their letters to meetemee in Armes by the ninth 

of the next month? and are they not feme of them fet ' 

alr£fldy?Wb« aPaganrafcallis thi^ and Infiddl ? Ha, you (hall 
fee nowin very finccricy of fcaiosnd cold heart, will heto the ; 

’ Kingj K 




Hentythe Foutth^ ^ “ 

vlnp and lav open all oar proceedings. O, I could deuidc aijp 
felfe and goc to buflfets,for mouing luch a didi of skim Milke 
witbfohoiiourablean a(ftion.Hang him, let him tell the King, 
weareprcparcd.1 will let forward to night. Enter hte Lady, 
How now Kate,l mtift leaueyou within thefe two houres. 
Lady.O my good Lord,why arc you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bcene 
A banilhc woman from my Harriej bed ? 

Tell me.fwcct Lord, what is’c that takes from thee 
, Thy (lomacke,pIeafurc,and thy goJdcnflcepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth. 

And ftart foof ten when thou (itft alone ? 

Why baft thou loft the frefh blood in thycheekes, 

And giiien my treafures and my rights of thee. 

To thickc-eyd inufing, and curft melancholy ? 

In my faint (lumbers,! by thee^watcht. 

And hcard<hee murmure tales of yron wtarres, ' 

Speakc tearmes of mannageto thy bounding Stee^, 

Cry courage to the field ; And thou haft talkt 
bffallics; and retiies,trcnclres, tents, 

Of Pallizadocs,fronTiers,parapets, 

Of bafiIisks,of cannon,culucrin, 

Of prifoners ranfomc,andof fouldiers flaine. 

And all the current of a hcaddy fighr. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beenc fo at warre. 

And thushathlbbcfturdrhccinthyflecpc. 

That beds of fwcac haue flood vpon t hy brow. 

Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame, 

And in thy face ftrange motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. 

On fome greet fudden hafte, O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufindTchathmy Lord in band, - - 

And Imuftknowitstireheloucsmenof. 

Hot. W hat ho, is GtHixms with the Backet gone t 
He is my Lord, an houre agoe. 

Hath Butler brought thofe Horfes from the Sherlftcsf 

coenoow. 

«*f.WhatHorfc?t»J@Loane;,acrop.earc,isitnot? - 



